Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



mzed By Google 



mzed By Google 



TALE LITEEARY MAGAZINE. 



NOVEMBER, 1856. 



EDIIOBS ns THI CLASS OW 'H. 

O, F. BAILKT, W. B. W. OAUFBKLL, 

J. M. BROWS, H. D0 B0I8, 

L. O. FISOBXR. 



QDrnamEntal Cemeteries. 

The cuBtom of moTing the dead from the ngfat of the linng is an 
instinct of our nature. No race of beings has ever been found bo cold 
and dead to hnman feeling as utterly to neglect it ; and so universallj 
IB this regard for the departed esteemed and admired, that the deoora- 
tjon of Cemeteries has come to be a true criterion of national taste and 
refinement In our own country, until within a few years, a just re- 
proach has been cast upon cemeteries and burial places. The American 
mind has not, until lately, been turned into channels for the improye- 
roent of taste, bdng absorbed in the attainment of more sordid and 
parumonious ends. Boston was the first to discern this want of refine- 
ment ; afterward New York, and the " City of Penn ;" and now it has 
come, that almost every village and church in the older districts has 
caught the spirit of pr^ese, and has lain out places of sepulture, suit- 
able to perpetuate the memory of the departed, and to convey instruc- 
tive lessons to the living. 

It is with pleasure we witness these tokens of improvement, for to ns 
the graveyard has ever been replete with jdeudng, though melancholy 
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reflectdoDB. ' We turn inBtinctJrely to the grave as an appropriate spot 
to worship the God f>f the living and the dead. It was in probing for 
thia inexplicable law of our nature, that one of the earliest of Grecian 
poets inquired, 

" Why do w« premon* ointment* ahower. 

Noble winei why do we ponrt 

Beanteom flowers why do we apread 

Upon the noniinienta of ih«deadl'* 

Ibis sentimeut has still a living and growing existence in the hearts 
of alL Human feeling still delights to linger at the grave of a dear 
departed friend, to enwreathe the rising mound wilii the emblem buds 
of affectjon, and to implant the cypress and the cedar, memorials that 
" the wintry blast of death Mils not the buds of virtue." And this em- 
ployment, while it affords a panacea for womided affection, fits for a 
more sDccessful battle with the adversities of life. 

We have stud it is an instinct of onr nature to bury tbe dead out of 
our dght Accordingly we find, even among the relics of barbarism, 
traces of sepnlcbral rites conjoined with sacred rituals. The first mani- 
festations of art, the first outward eipression of feeling, are found 
among these memorials of the departed. The rudest primeval tribes dis- 
played their taste in selecdng as burial-spots, places adorned by the handi- 
work of nature, quiet groves, the banls of meandering streams, caverns, 
and grottos of the earth. In the wilds of America, where do we look 
for the caiin of the homeless Indian, more than in these spots, which 
the band of art loves to desolate t 

We notice, as the first mart of progresdve refinement in burials, the 
introduction of the tpiril of tMiocialion, We can imagine no nation 
more crude or degenerate than that which leaves scattered broadcast 
over the land, the remains of its ancestry. The rudest antediluvian 
tribei were seldom guilty of so gross a violation of decency : and the 
onatom still exists only among Ibe Nomadic tribei of middle and sontb- 
ern ACidca. On the contrary, we early find, especially where Christian- 
ity sheds its light, a desire for united /amify burial-places. The patri- 
arch Jacob first embodied this sentient in these words of Scriptural 
(degance and beauty, " Bnry me not, I piay thee, bury me not in 
Egypt : but I will lie with my fothers. And thou shalt carry me out of 
Egypt, and bury me in their burying-plaoe." Though 

" Hei^bora in the grsTs, 
lie vm by nm, and toaah but in their nsnut," 
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who would not prefer being gathered witfa hi< fath«ra to a final home 
on the desert or bweatfa the ocean F We oan think of no ntoie tvg- 
gestive theme than a oounlry family bnrial-iqK)t, in some remote and 
seolnded corner. There atands the aged patriaroh'B ncmument, tow«ing 
&r above the reet — his descendaots, to their ohildreai's childr^ are 
gathered about him — they all bear the same nam^-tfaere is no intrad- 
isg grave, which the mourners may not recognize. 

As patriarchal govemmcait gave way, and the chuEch enlaced her 
iBfluenoe and domun there arose naturally «ioagh, a disposition to io- 
t«r beneath, and more lately, m the vitanity (^ plaate of wtrriup. And, 
I oonJiMB, there seeuM no little propriety, in those of the same foith and 
creed tcfi^er abiding a hop€&l resurrection, in the same churchyard. 
It smacks, undoubtedly, somewhat of seotamnism — too much parii^a, 
for tbe charity d these later tames, wbidi mnch prefers the more phi- 
Unthropic custom of commoa burying-places or Cemeteries. 

Peibape t&e disdnguishing feature of onr own New Haven G«ne- 
tery is its mmpUdty. It has been a, matter of surprise to us, that diia 
flsrdinal ornament should have been so littte regarded is graveyMi 
decoration. In this, as in other arts, we <xypj too much the andenta. 
Their elynume were earthly paradises,— what wonder tbey mimioed 
then in their sainted abodes ! But the purity and simplicity of tJi* 
Ohriitiin rdigion discards suofa pomp and tinsel. How repntuve to 
every refined feeling is the idea that vunglory or ostentation should 
receive gradfioalion from these memorials of bereaved affection I Nona 
will deny that natural scenery cmd beauty, as well as artificial decorsr 
taoB, should t«nd only to deqxn the appropriate taerednees and Kdemmty 
<:f the ehamhert of deafK. But how littte has this nniversal rule beea 
regarded. El^ant Fere hi Chaise, of Paris, has bom decked with the 
fiuta^ peculiar to the French, — more appropriate for a bJl room, or 
theatre, than a place of graves. Venerable Westmioster, Laurel Hill, 
Uount Auburn, and the new but glittering Greenwood, are all orna- 
mented, we fear, m<»e by pride or feshim, or ambition, than with any 
just taste and sense of propriety. 

Sadly is this deficiency seen in the selecdon of localities. An emi- 
nence is chosen — overlooking landscapes, water-scenes, and the turmoil 
of city life. As though the fency of the dead could yet be gradfied, or 
aSebtion tiiere laiude her bannt and shed her tears in tolilude, Thdr 
decoration, too, shows but little improvement, yfhat religions impres- 
sion the artdfidal Ides with romanlio names, which Greenwood glories 
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in, or its ihovy flower-beds, witJi pinks «id dftudelieiiB, oan prodnoe, 
lA &r beyond our disoeniinent. ffor would we pasa nnaoticed Its en- 
trance or enoIoBtire, for tktij seem to ub eingularty Bi^<eetive. TUm 
former, — ^built ia pseudo-Gothic style, witii a cott^e or either aAe, 
reeembleB more a porter's lodge to the grounds and mansion of Bom« 
grand old EngKab baron, or a toll-gate on some eastern turnpike, where 
from its situation, we might ezp«ct 8t Peter, with his rusty keys, to ^ 
pear, — than an appropriate introduction into the " city of the dead." 
Its enclosure is in a sad state of reparatioa, affardiDg numerous lo<^ 
holes for street nuisances to creep through, and destroy its finery. 
Vaults were long ago scouted by all people of good breeding and seur 
sibiiitf ; — yet we think we are safe in saying, that one half the dead of 
Giwnwood are now mooldering in these modem Ghamel-JiouBes. 
Grates are nsed as ventilatora I — much to the annoyance of the neigh- 
borhood. 

Hew Haven, on th« contrary, has been so choice of the appropriate 
■acrednees and sednaon, that she has surrounded her cemetery with a 
massire wall and iron palmg; and directly witltin the entrance, has 
located a dump of erei^Teena : — to exclude effectually the vidgar gaze. 
Ita entrance, certainly, needs no encomium of ours ; — none ever passed 
its saored threshold, without feeling deeply his own mortality and in-' 
significance. Wa do not, bowevw, vaunt our own as a perfect model — 
nor would we, in the least, extenuate its defects, which cannot etcspe a 
«itical ^e. Its anshom grass, and a gener^ appearanoe of n^Ieot, 
illy detract from tiie eir t^ stmctitude and reverence, whidi wonld oth- 
erwise pervade its sacred grounds. It abounds, too, in high iron fencea, 
triiicb aurround, at esclusive distances, some of its most worthy mon- 
nffienta; this, to u), seems uncalled for- and repulsive. An appearance 
of nakedness, and the stiSbess and angularity of its walks might, with 
propriety, have been avoided. 

Nor would we be understood as deuring to exclude alt ornamental 
shmbbary and coppice. The rose, the ivy, and the eglantine, 

" ThoM token Bowen that tell 
What words could Daver Bpeak lo well," 

meek menaentos of man's, frailty and dependenoe, should never be want- 
ing. All flowering shrubs ^ould, if possible, be bardy climbers ; if not 
4et tbem be spontaneous, and of perennial growth. We know, there is 
» aeeming propriety in vines and shrubbery, symbotizii^ by their yearly 
decay and renovation, death and the resurrection ; — but all nature is 
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an emblem of thiB, — and it illy recompwses- for the dwaffed and stinted 
appearance it mniet give. Who deures, either, to see a cemetery made 
oftr erery spring, as a nnrset-y, or flower garden I The ptmciple ire 
hsve proposed, perfected by time, is what gives to the sacred gn>mkb 
of England, their venerable appearance. And nnlesa American Ceme- 
teries are decorated by some such rule, time vill never wreathe them 
such a coronet, thoo^ he grow' grey-headed in the attempt. 

Trees too, shat out tiie barrenntss and nakedness natural to endi a 
{dace ; — but let the selections -be few, and the variety choice — bu<^ as 
by their dark foliage and gloomy appearance, or as su^;estive emblems, 
throw the mind into a serious and meditative state. For all must ob- 
ject to ooiwerting a cemetery into a flora or arboretum. Tie yew, Hi« 
cypress, and the weflping-willow have ever been considered most appn>- 
priate. And the elm, of Greciui song, so indigenous to our climate, 
would be a crowning ornament to our cemetery, as it is to our city. 
Were I to mention evergreens, — ^'twould bnt lengthen the enc<»nitun of 
our own, and the sad story of Greeewood. Burely the decorators of 
ttie latter have forgotten, that 

" Tht trsM of Qod, without the oue 

Or art of man, with s«p ar« fed ; 

The moantain cedar looks as fair, 

Aa those in royal gardens bred." 

MoTiuvienti, by their purity and whiteness, and the snggestive natoM 
at their epitaphs, oonatitute ahnost the sum total of gravo-yard solem- 
mty ;— they hare indeed a madi holier purpose, and as ezpresuone of 
individaal affection uid mementos of departed worth should be crilioi»- 
ed with delicacy. The rules we have proposed for general decoration, 
apply here, if posnble, with alill greater force. Bnt variety should be 
preserved — for monotony here, would be a sad comment on the re> 
sources of art, as well aa a proof of the absence of taste and fe^i^. 
Let, however, artificialhess and studied expression both in tombitones 
and epitaphs be carefully avoided, for the representation <rf genuine 
afiection are riUple and natural. Iitt not atientifm be VModviiedfy tx- 
eited by hoatt^l monument* of the uninoum, — and let the great and good 
bt commemorated by appri^priate ttittmioniaU of their worth. 

Nor do we join in the violent tirade of modem essayists ^[ainst com- 
plimentary efot^hs. If the deceased was not possessed of one metno- 
nUe virtue — let li^auk silenee be preserved; or let a. solemn wtonii^ be 
inwribed for the passer by. Wh^, desties to see hunUD ftaUvg/i perpet- 
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Bftted onr« Uid grnvo of their poBseB^or I "J^an wan not vith A$ 
dnd/ It ie a trait of human nature, fbi which I love it." Here, ai 
ftloewii^re, let a disGrimiua^ng t>ut« and a becoming modestj, waooiatAi 
mlh a correct ides, of the proprielies of tbe piac« aad ths oocaaion, b» 
the ^idee. 

The mQied efieot of a oametery, thus laid oiit and oniameated, 
especi^ly in the Ticinitj ot a mammoa-aervii^ aod tamultuous city, 
«aQuot well be oveir&ted. Ita soleniB aisles are frequented by many 
who never seek elsewhere the temple of God. A^ thov^ the giddy 
may prattle, and the sentdmeutal phick roBe-buds for their &ir ooe»— 
the white monument will still stand by thdr side, and death be their 
eoostant companion. As one epters such a place, a feeUoggteels over 
him, not unlike that which, the traveler experieocee s» he gazes i^pon 
the mouldering shrines and cathedrals c^.Bomedty of the past, whose 
memory is almost obliteiat«d ;— the impressioa ipiteed is deeper, and 
the suggestiQUB more personal. At the close of day, or during tin 
quiet hours of the Sabbath, I delight to wander among its ghostly mau-, 
BoleumB, to view the unsleeping green of nature, standing in solemn 
vigil over the lost resting place of the immortal soul. Aa I gaze upon 
the obelisks of the wealthy, I reflect with sorrow npon the vanity and 
littJenees of man, — as I walk by the monuments of the honored and 
loved, I am convinced titat nothing can perpetuate our memoriea, but 
deeds of goodness and virtue ; the quiet tombs of yonthful beau^ and 
loveliness i«iiind me of the soul's immortality, — and tbe faded eeno- 
t^hs that Gonunemorate the scattered dust of onr anoeetry, cause me 
to remember that tlte tinte is not iai distant, when for us, too^ shall 
" the Eitver tori be loosed, and the golden bowl broksn.'. 



Six. iHcfflrtelJ's flongwjation, onl> ttjrir Jfeijljbore. 

" W» an glad to laBtn tiiat ths elegant cbucb wMted a faw montha uno*, by 
the liberalitj of tmr fallow oitizcn. Hi. MoOrMd, i* now fiU«d widi a large and 
luhioDBblti coDgregatioD." «^ Gazbtti. 

Largs and fashionable eongr^^tition 1 T es, rir I You «an hate bo 
adequate idea of the vast strides public piety has made rinoe the ereo- 
tion of the new church. "Why, in the mere -externals, think a moment 
of tht improvemeitts yoti,'70tirsel^ faaare witnened. Ilie- society of tiie 
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Bov-.lfr. Chokes.lutt ft^wed cloM lipon Mf. MoCreed, and erected a 
gtMid edifice, aUL of stom, air, ol modest, plun lookiog fltooe— none of 
your gett-gawa of .masofiiy about that obarch ; but everytliing is Bimple 
and Mibstaotial — and than th^^ have pointed it off with a glorious 
sprout of a spire, all of wood, and of a chocolate color. How mneh' 
better than a dwiuf tower of stone, (it is said to lite fire feet higher .than 
Mr. UcCceed's spire,) and what a superior color is. chocolate to the 
white of Dr..I>ul<»mer'B or the yellow o£ Dr. Soziler'B I And then the 
nanltioni of the groat frwit windows — who could contrive audi mould- 
iitgs.in atoQA as Ufe ingenious carpenters have whittled oat of the deli- 
cate pine I All for bwiuty and eSect 1 And they are going to aet iq> & 
new organ in Dr, BarmoDoe's church — a great noisy thing — and Mr, 
'Qriad, the well known artieta, is to heep it in practice, by performing 
the wedding march on it for two hours each day. And you can see 
another gracefbl little church among the poplar»r-veTy beautiful indeed, 
except a lit^ bearioeaa in the appearance of the lueritahle woodea 
auUions. 

Large con^«gadou I Sir, die interest which Mr. IfcOreed takes in 
its progress — in which he is heartily seconded by the church which has 
glared in the new house — is really edifying. Evening serrices have 
been established, and it would cause your heart to leap for joy, to see 
the throngs of young people that assemble to hear Dr. Dulcimer's beat 
sermons. Some of the young men say " he throws himself particularly 
on these occasions," but this is owing to their lack of polish. They 
wish to s^ that he preaches with unusual unctjon, or that his Upe have 
been touched with an extra incandescent coaL The young men sit in - 
the gallery, long rows of them, and you should see how ^ey drink in 
every word of the sermon. Why, even the young ladies in the body of 
the house below, are toudied by it, and many a joyful tear is wiped 
from their faces, by sympathetic handkerchiefs. Oh, sir, it is touching ! 
" Young man and msidena," all interested, and exhibiting such a mutual 
yearning for each others' wdl being I Could you behold the benignant 
glances and smiles of this youthful, happy congregation, your haut 
would swell within you and you would murmur "truly it iaa good thing 
to go up unto the house of the Lord !" 

You may have heard some cynic mutter "flirtations," but he wap' 
slanderous, sir ; he was more, he was almost imi»ous. Flirtatious in 
the house of God! And you may have heard an apparently irreverent 
■heut from the gallery on a certwin occa«on, when the gas was suddenly 
extiuguiahed.. Did you lciiow,,sjr, what that shout w«s I It was sipiplf 
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«B es1iibiti«n of feeling. Do not the MethodtBls shotit f Tea, «r, tliey 
nrj hallelujah, and they are foil of feeling I Bo are^ die young tneti. 
Don't open a libeloos ifionth agaJnat tJiese evening aBsembliei I - Ttiey 
are popolar, and the young people are warmed into sensibitity and 
ardor. 

Then there is the ragged school — you have "heard of it, of course,' 
everybody has. "^^at is more suitable' to awaken the interest of the 
young in the congregation, than by ciustering their sympatUieB around 
some benevolent object ! The ragged school is the object, ur. H^e in 
delightM labor together meet the wit and beauty of the people. Here 
they toil and -sow precious seed, and awaken a throng of moral' assoda- ■ 
tjons, (which they keep up by occasional fhiit festivfds,) in the nunde of 
those poor children— and after school they walk home together, witfc 
love and <^arity beaming from thdr countenancee, and " hold sweet con- 
verse" as they go. "This is much better," bays Mr. FlurdgudgeoD^ 
than diatributing tracts all alone among the wret<ied 4nd' repulsive 
hovels on the onteldrte, for here your heart is kept in tune by tb» 
sfcillfhl fingers of your (ait associates." Singular man, Mr. Flumguii^- 
eon t And tiien he hnnu r 

"Oh ouiy tny heart in tune b« found;" &o. 

and hurries away with his bundle of tracts. 

Mr. McCreed has indulged the musical predilections of his congr^a- 
tjon. Such a choir you don't hear every day. It is very much supe-' 
nor to the one at St. Cyprian'sj althou^ ' llie latter is so famous. It is 
trtie that one of the public prints complained, a short time ago, of Mr. 
McCreed's choir, for presenting to the congregation a favorite air from 
Eosini's Stabat. Fudge On the public prints ! TVhat taste have they in 
the matt«r of church music ! Would you tiave the eongregatwn sing, 
and give out Nuremburg, and all such old tunes, on every occasion t 
"Mr, "Wallers says yes, and his judgment is one of the best !" But Mr. 
'Wallers is illiberal, and how shall he pass judgment on the style of Mr. 
McCreed's enlightened and artistic quartette ! Yes, the choir does its- 
part towards filling up the new church. But don't suppose that all this 
progress is confined to Dr. Dulcimer's congregation. 'No, you have al- 
ready seen the emulation that has sprung up with regard to externals, 
and the same is true in every respect. ITiat horriij Plumgndgeon insists 
on saying that the prayer of the people seems to be " oh, ^ve us the 
loftiest spire alid the largest congregation," but he is crabbed and surly. 
Why, he, even though he is a tract distributer, ridicules " the Dorcas 
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itiBdtation for the aid of th« Hottentbta," where the yonng people meet 
to mannfaotnTfl blankots, wwi Ulk of charity. What can you expect of 
such a man ) ■ 

Large and fathioTtdbte congregation 1 Yes, ur I' piety no longer 
creeps through bact alleys' to church, but it rolls along in its caniaga. 
It i» Ekshionable, sir, and wean silver slippers. It does Aot crouch in 
bumbjd cottages, and riiudder at the approach of footsteps, and hurry 
ttia cherished volume into a place of concealment. No, sir I It parades 
with book under arm — it frowns down ita opponents and displays itself 
Mmnpbantly in mansion and in mart You dont expect it to cast down 
its eye as'itsweeps into t}ie new church. Oh, no 1 you hear a' rustling 
and are suffocated with an odor that femindfi you of the opera, where 
— r^rohate as'you are — you ventured last evening to eeek a Kttle en- 
joyment. Will you join- the large and feshionaWe congregation in their 
devotions ) -There is nothing to pay, and anybody may enter and look 
at the spectacle. Don't use your opera glass — that is not the pattern 
here I If you have a delicate Utile article, such as you Sourish on the 
steps of your hotel, you may stare to yonr eyee' content 

, Mrs. Mitcbingale, wrl Howshe spreads her newest style of sanctuary 
trimmings, and safls into her pew I How she gathers herself together, 
and composes herself to listen to her " dear Mr, Dulcimer," vhile her 
grand bonnet comes down like an extdnguisher upon the less extravagant 
piety of sonra of her neighbors. There is a 'score of Mra. Mitfthiu- 
gtdea in th« congrtgatioii. How relreshing, isnt it ) to see the church 
patronized by such people 1 Miss Ouikhed, the &sbionabIe belle ! 
With what an air she comes out upon the floor! .Her nvals, ur, and 
- their attendant swarms I Silks and broadcloths, tar I This isn't lika 
.the "she^nUus and goatakius," is it! Oh, these happy days of public 
derodon ! 

. How the congregatioD throng in! A fiuUering, a tread of feet gen- 
teel and feet vulgar, a rattling of pew doors, an odor of -vinaigrettes, 
bows of officious seitona, and all is o*er. The soldiers of the cross, all 
■oarfed and plumed, are in their ranks, and the action commences. 
Large and fashionable 1 Oh, what a devotional feeling comes over the 
poor in their dwellings, as they bear of it I The men smoke their pipes 
in the doorway, and are glad tbat the churdi is so full, although there 
is no room for them. What a sympathy thwe is between those who 
worship God in the field, as'they ramble about partaking of the fruits 
of the euth, and thtf-oceupants of the sleepy pews! 
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" How delightfully Di. DulchaoE i^eaobeii to-daj I" .ocdaimed Un. . 
Mitchingale, asUr. Fluiiigudgeoii.w«8 banding bar to her. carriaga., .- 

" Verj," replied Mr. Plumgudgeon, " How superbly the l^vHw. 
played, and what ao el^^t dance l^atid execu^d b^ore the,Arkl", 

"What a strange gwijisjoa are,Ur.Flumgudgeoal You are as tuda 
as Deacon Trott, who always amella bo strongly of fish." 

"Fish? yes, so Miae Ouikhed saye. What a.siiigular, pepfiiBie the 
first disciples must have introduced into their meetiugs T' , 
-'"Why, Mr. Flumgudgeonl". The.c^^age rolled oS, and he nmi- 
teted, "Oh pride, pridel What would poor St.. Peter do, if he ahould- 
enter this diuroh I He wpuld not find an entrance to any pew^.untesf^: 
perhaps, his Oriental dress gare him a distinguished foreign air. Hpw^ 
did yott Uke ^the sermon, Brother Trott !" 

" Oh," replied the aged ouiDr " ^ ^^ getting old, and I don't u^der' 
stand all their fine ideas. I sQppose. it, is all very good, bxt I can't get 
the bread of life, front these sermons." 

" How delightfully Dr. Dulcimer preaches r Ab, yes! How he leads, 
. his people along toward^ the straight and narrow g»te 1 'Few ther« be . 
thatfindit-'" 



Carmen Sncnlart. 

PHdBDB, shiaing glory of th« HeaTen, 

And Disn, queen of grofee, to whom be given 

Ever-'wonted honon, attend 

The pr&jera wa leod. 
At the MWred MMon, when the Silayllina . 
Ob yootli and gentle rodden doth eiqoin 
ToJifL kh« oltoral hymn.te Gods above^ 

Who the Seven Hills lova. , 
Beuignsnt ma, ia whose resplendeat oar 
The day doth enter and retiu afar, 
Hon other >arae I ne'er see, where'et thov ooe 

. A mightier Some. 
Ilytbia, to &« ripe Wonh tender, 
Be the tcdling aiateon'a kind def«ndw, 
Or wooldst tbon we woiijd tttM Lntina )>ail u 

Or Genitalia. 
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~ OGoddw*, gTMtkloB^poBterilf, 
Ths Marifatl Dmm* protpvit^^— 
WhoM fBTtils womb shmU generate ^MSe , 

AnotbeiSMM'; 
lliftt *ODg «nd game the yen> tony bring again- 
Sure cycle of a oenbiry and ten — ■ 
Vbere thriee the etowdi by crystal 4ay oonTeoe, 

And night carene. ' ' < - 

MnA ye, ye Fates, iDfallible te iing . 
Wliaterer predetermined time elrall bring, . 
To fbrm«r fortune be the fatnire joined, 

A fate aa kind. 
Let earth, preUfio boUi in flook and field, 
A aheafy corocal to Cer«a yield. 
And let llie rains and jofiti aire prove good 

To the yoang brood. 
Apollo, placid with thy dart bonoealed. 
To snpplicating yonths thine audience yield. 
The ■"-!■<"— hearkan, etarry Qoeen, forlorn. 

Of the ' dnplicata horn.' 
IC Soma be work of thine, if Trtijan band 
Fiom nion hath held £tnucan land, 
Snjoined by tba exchanging hearth and ^me, 

Seecre to roam, 
Whom pnre AeneM, through the flamea of Troy, 
8«rTivor of his oonntiy, <Bd wwvoy 
A gMadar fiitnre to attain at last. 

Than all the p»st: 
. O DNties, to youth grant probi^,, 
O Deities, to age serenity, 
To Home possession and posterity, 
■ And dignity. 
' Let him who offers ye white oaen slain, ' 

The blMd of Veniu and Anchiaes^ reign 
Snprtme o'er warring fi»e, btt shield the tdov 

from falloB foe. 
Bo now by-sea and land the Parthian feara 
The arms of Alba, her ansigns raieres. 
Now Scythia suppliant waits onrwill to find. 

And late prood Ind. 
Now Faith, Peace, Honor, Olden Uodeity, 
And Virtue wander with Impunity, 
' Fow Henty-doth appear, a>d bolda nphuma 

Her teeming horn. 
,TIm Atqpir, daiding.of the nuuM aju, 
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Those bow of beauty glorioBi doth ahine, 
■Unto our bodies' wearied meraben deUin(f. 

0«BtI» beting, 
Lovea be the olttuB of tha Pidatin^ 

ma; he Latium and the BomoB Use . 
Forever lengthen to a b«tter age 

And heritaga. 
Who holdeth Algidns and AveD^ine^ 
Diana to (he Fifteen will inelio*. 
And to the jaalliB who auppUoatiiig or; 

Her ear apply. 
Of JoTe and all the gods piopitioui, bring 

1 tidings. I, the Cbonu, tanght to ung 
Apollo's glory, and the hymn to vaiia 

To Dian's.pnuaSk 



THE YALE LITEEAilX PRIZE EESAY. 
Scimce : its Noturt atiii jrnfloencb 



It was taught hj the ancient phflocof^erB that the homas race ii eon- 
tinaally deterioraUog in Bpiritualitf and mtelleet, as well as bodily. stat- 
ure, and therrfore was feigned a golden age in an Hesperian realm of 
old^ where beneath the paternal sway of Saturn, beings who weri always 
happy rereled in the immortal fruits of beneBcanca and 7irtue. Bnt tJie 
great law of history itprogrett; as might indeed liave.been inferred a pri6ri 
upVD the ground that the life of nations^ not Iw than thafrof individu- 
ait, is directed by m ovennlfng and benefioent Prbridenc& It shall be 
our aim to show bow for the progreu of mankind towards the earthly 
maximum of hnmsn happiness has been promoted by Science. 

Neither science alone, nor republican institutions alonei nor soci^ re- * 
fonu-ftlone, can make men fully blest;' but they can flll take an effident, 
dioti^ subordinate, part in the great scheme by which ChristiMiity Is en- 
gaged in restoring man to the early glorias of hia being. 

IVue Sdence is not mrsterions ; it is a kaowledge«f .foctr — of facts aa 
they exist in the' nature of things, or aa ^' ralatioiw of causw and ef- 
feoU. We thus obtain tha tftstjndicia of absttact-aiid {ibysical Sdenee. 



; „Goo>^le 
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A proporilioD in Kudid i§ a bot vhidii ne cahoot ^oiMive of as other- 
wi>e. The esftentid. cunoMtion between light and h«^thfiil vegetation 
is a bet for which pare reason could aot predioata the neceasity. The 
former is an illiutration of abstract, the latter of physical, Btiaoix. ^v- 
Amsa tbe»e there ezisis so (doae w ieterdependeoce, lAat we sk'allmot 
Mtenrpt to separate them as we proceed to consider, the direct iDfluanoe 
of Science upon the mindJ 

' And firatt of the grstificatdon and advantage- confetred bj a knowledge 
otprineipUi, It is r^ted of the great apostle of modwn Sciensff— Lord 
Bacon— that he once piled np and bura^ in his court yard a nwnber of. 
ibraatiiea boBceming gardening and agrictilture, exclaiming at the sam* 
UiB^— " Tkae books are without prineipla." The thought that princi- 
ples lay concealed beneath the vid routine ^opinion, hsa been, to many 
niindB, R» the Toieeof our loSg dead. The soul loves priuciplea inde- 
pendently of any o(»tingent good, just aa the. sense of taste is gratified 
. l}y {deasant ' food, witbont any thought' of the advantages of souriai^ 
menL Theaonl longs for excitement. Em[uridBm- is exceedingly dull. 
Bat Sdmee ministera to the desires of the soul. She Ijinngs treasure 
from-the great vault of heaven and the bosom of the earth; and- f>om 
ikti miDd of man, and then exalts all these phenomena into iUustratiobs 
of onohangiug laws. 

. The advantage of Science may be gathered fromthe consideration that 
nan is placed h«a in Ats chamber of the universe as- the subject of 
mighty iaws, sinrilual and temporal, whii^ it is dangCTOus to neglect and 
&tal to des[Hae. Here, as (d human jurisprudence, the offender is bound 
' to tndw the law. Science interprets these laws and sppUea (hem to the 
antolument «f man. Hence the vulgar objection agMnst theonea and 
dieoiista can have no weight Every tfaecay is the germ of a practical 
tniUi. ^very theorist la father of the future inventor, Ihus the appa- 
- Rutly barrel speealationa -concerning iodine, have bean of immense ad- 
vantage in medical uid pbotographic art ; and the loi^ known truth of 
the oondncUng power of metah has at length given surety to justice an,d 
diipfttdh to buuncsk. . As a means of mental Mid ma&aat industry, A 
linowledge <rfprinciptea gives us self confidence, prepares us for all emer- 
geoeies, and funtishee ns with rules for conduct long afier ^ere ftmnuln 
■fCfo^ttea. 

Secondly, Sci«ice gives us correct habits of tjioUght Thebuman 
asiitd, like the lower animals, is apt to act at the inatigaUoa of impulse, 
rathe than listen to the pusionlees voira of reason. Science is pa^enL 
Stoae by stOM are her de^.foandntiojta laid. tilLep lij. a^ .does she 
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iBQUnti vjnrard ta-«terQal truth. Gon»equ9itca ^roiii^qwqaeiiWt ei)^ 
imeni ^po^ sap^mieal — those era her-nwdiDds. In Aa ewBitiitlJon.W 
kll.uev, spacuUtkne, wbetbu raligious, ]^0M>[^ieal, or loduBtda^ ttu* 
^ienoe is seBential. - . ' '. * 

■,.-8m6.ee is Lhorougfa. We oaopot Iiat«n to her taadiiDgi as te tte 
/ragniMt ef-A aon^ - AU that follow* ia oonoected irith aU that pt«(Mdeh 
Wo can at osee tejl if mj part baa. been omitted. We eaonot we A* 
iMtguagfot BoiencQ wi|h*«t undeiatandiDg ti>e aaaodaiati ideft. Sera- 
Btieast it is Bc4 posaibte todarJEeD counsel bj: words without hnmrled^ 
W» cBD^ot ressoo from ealch words. Sefoce BcteDc»-nUeta be; deabioDB, 
iht HiinaMsb, the mnotest, the most varied focts tpust «}1 he ecraliNsad 
like tba fi]fl» of nivell ordered army. Tbni.welean what real ioveatir . 
gatieti ii-~wbat4hie demooatratieo is, and are enabled to gnard against 
the moat dAOgerous of erro«''>-Be]f deception. ' The fAerou^ftiHM of &ti^ 
««te.ii shown hj its mode of operation. Art narks b^.sjnth^ns — Sti- 
efaoe, on tiie other band, by aoalysia Ths pfot and piunter -we eonteat 
■with the mere ahoirs o£ things. Raphael paints aUodmnM ttbm atoiV' 
)y-modeI, and Araigbtwxj we are eQcfaanted bj Utevkioo. ButScJenee 
jmoeed* to investigate the laws of lif^to describe the properties aud 
fbnctiDos a( viana, and b(»e, and mnscle, apd to separata even Cbeee into 
their ultimate' elen^ents. Thompson depicts the beautiee bf « park, and - 
ooReets hfll,dal«^ stream, and tree, into an aqnisite poem. Bat.Sdenca 
digs henaath the aarfaee — discloees the miu-vels of geology, and atopt 
iiot until it'has deeeribad the order of ereation and cUnsifiad the mysta- . 
rioufosMls'that for ages haddept in Uieir soiemn aepulchrea. ' 

^tence is hon^ - She has too keen an appredation of truth, from' 
Imt coTSmaniaB with nature and from the inevitable deductionaof iva>- 
•CM, to utter tbr ambiguous oracles of EmptrieiBm. Alt her pK>eeeee» 
an thrown open to the light, for she wi^ea them to bo known and pntfi- 
«d by all men. The aphioi-guarded wisdom of Egypt and th« esMwit - 
philosophy of E^-eeoe afford bs ns nception. Although the ancsents had 
considerable eommand of natnTe's reaonrcesv^^^ had biit little Jcnott'- 
tedge of her iKwi, attd ia point of £ut andent scirace is a mjsnonef- 
The tnithfttl eharactar of Bcien«e has st»nped and will stamp it* itaprasB 
upon tiid worlds destiny, and doea much to confer upon her TOtanas* 
nobler sk^ll than that of the fairy who spake pearls — the art ofepaAiBfi 
•At truth. • ■ 

' True Soieooe ia hopejvl, ' 80 much has idready been aeeompHshad ja 
4be twin realms of bought; mind snd matter — sscb a vast tarntorf >»■ 
maiat for clmi^est-rthatScieaee iB-abmvffoaAy to join faitii and hugb 
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it impoaslbJlitiea, - Jher philosopber haa seen errors become donbU, sn4 
.d<iiibti bectnne demoaatraUoDfi, aoii ■demoBstrations axioiiia. He bas eb 
ofteji witnessed Ugbt butof darkiiegB, and fruilfilneSB-out of st^lity, 
tbitt his heart beats high i>j the pools of ignorance and'fBiqnity,- nstch- 
iag. for a'desranding angel io stir tfie slumbrous waten. 
. It ft iJQt too mqch to say tW Sciebee Ss easeslially ^n-otetonf m its 
mtufe. The foundation of the RonUsh &ith ii the doctrine ot authority 
hisei jipob a bmnaQ mUIibilkj; But the inductive philmophy, 'On tbe 
oUier band, deciBads erideooe and demoristnttion. 'Against the aatboi^ 
ily of ages the Grtdt-heart of the wfrrld's , progress rebelled, TBe B»- 
Conian asserts what the Catbblfc denies— the right of private jtn^meni. 
And if tb« mind is eo benumtted that in rehgioi» matters ib is content to 
tak««llnip«n trust, it is evidenttbat it cannot aympsthii^e with that rigid 
and eoBtreuat investigation of natural things, vhirh' is the great. ch'araC- 
' lerietio of modem ' S<)ience. Bisbory ^^rroWal^ our argutsmt. Beietnie 
.has diannished aa tlie Catholic belief has - pcedominated, from "stany 
■Odileo in bis woes," dotro to the imttioDoI trarfare of the English teac- 
tariifH Against Buektandi Agassiz, and their oo11sborat«rs. . 

Tliitdty, Science gii«B ua a better knowledge of tfae Creator. Ckid is 
' '.ptie, but. bis attributes are man^.' . All these attiibatea ars embodied 
More or less perfectly in the manifestations of nature. In Gne, as one oV 
the old phiIoso[Aers expressed it — "The whole untveree is a thought ef 
Ood." We know that the intimations of Deity thus gathered^ are but 
. Bs the auroral fla^ to the effulgence of high' noon. ' But w« cannot sf- 
^d to give np the wbolematarial creation to the deist. For surely Qod 
fieref «<ju)d have spread before us sa rich, so eihaustlesS a banquet, ha^ 
iiib frolt been uaetcss or unw.boleaome ; he nevm would have enriched 
his written revelation with «uch a weahh of jms^ry, from the ocean and 
, the hills, from the.ligbt and- the darkness, -and aK the phenomena of the 
' material world. We shall see hereaflw that Sitenee has d«ne much for 
inan's temporal fieedS- But she has done mcwe— a good greater than aH 
■he hfis done or can do, as the heavens are higbef than, the e»rth. As 
irom.eoiae imperishable moniiEneDt, buried deep in a pyramid of Chedpa' 
or Cepbrenis, the skillful .pilgrim deciphers the memorials of a w^- 
nlgh 'forgotten civiliwUiln, eo from the- hand-writing upon the walk of 
epaee, and from the atone tables hiddea in the everlaistibg" mountains, 
does Science trandate the attribute of their Creator. Thus did David 
•nd Pattl gather new and rivid ideas of the Almighty from the light of 
nature. And uninspired writ«Si from Socrates to Paley , have obtalaed. 
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from 'the Kuguit gloiie? «nd mioute coDt;JTAQns ^i tlie iniJTaiw, proob 
of an iDtoiligeQtftDd. eternal deaigaer.. , . -.- 

When we appro^b tba moat WDO^erful of thtf Ahnightj'i . attribotfls 
— 'hjfl Iovot— feeble as out <v>aceptioD of it may be witheiit tba great oe«- 
tral tnitb of the BlMa^lo exalt it-r-jet even Jbere, Scieace, lika Paul a( 
L;ystn, teaebea na that ibe Ood of nature ba; not left bimBelf nttJiqnt a 
lutoe^ in that be. doe* good, and givea yis rain from beaven and fraitfol . 
wasqjis, filliqg our ba^rtf. with fc)od and gladness. And ^U adaptatios 
of the natural forces to the «;aaU of m^Qfi which .the common obserrer 
thinks upoq as a matter, oC course, Science luowa might be far other'- 
wibe, that, by aali^t altefa^on in the composition. of tbe.atmQaphe^ al] 
intght ^ fedaced to barrenness and derth. We should but dimlf have 
seal .proo& of lova and carsfor man ifi the rude or^Tviu the sh^eleas 
stooA-r-the bunedcoal — th^ Qutamed' Miwgies-i^.natMC— had&at&<^ 
.«iice given a nMaaiqg to all Uieaaj deelating-duitJii the •jeof.Ood, 
even fr6in the bogiflning/tha rude ore was . teeming wjth. all the Jmplo- 
meote of indiistry ; that in the bosom of the shapeleu etond lay hidden. 
temples and palaces; ^KtthQ co^l-bed was piqgMat ,nkh imprispoed ' 
light ;. that the ^auqiiisbeid eleuenUi even j^f old, hadoommaadtnBBtlo 
^ve ^ew wings to eommarcey ftnd arms that nerer^red to toil. 
. Again, ^tence giree us a new and qublUne ideaof Qod'aomaipQt6pc&^ 
It tella us of a wondrous power which laughs to seor? all human energy ; 
which binds the might of the. ocean and the mouBta)D> and. leads the 
plaaets in their rejoioing race ; but which CeTerthelev sf^^resup the dew- 
dn>p for the thirsting .bird, and guides the streamlet to the withering 
grass. What is . Cfravitatioft but a feeble emblem of Ood's providence— 
-of that perpetual watcbfuluesa which numbers the .baits of ev^ head, 
-and the dt^ppiug sands of every life t . 
. Ilie proofs which Science gives ofcreative tfut^oi* would swell a vol- 
ume instead of a scanty paEqg^^b. Everywhere we^soe adequAta 
means applied -to given ends, without mteapplioatlon or superfluity. 
.We see mighty and manKold laws alt executed in perfeet hannony, a^d 
AlL-tha tribes of the. animate world .adapt^ to their dl^ennt medMc^. 
of ^sistehce. 

We gather a new and ovenrbelming vi,ew of creative power when w^ 
consider the -vast magnitudes, aod distvuoes of ,Aatn>noniy, or the unim- 
agioable ones of Geology^ .Thus by the instrumentality of Science does. 
the spirit oi God agun move upon Che face of the -watam — evo^i^ life 
and beauty ont of darkness and ^m». 

Finally, ev<ery advance <^ Science affords ns new evidence of the 
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iradlfdlliess of tfaat wonderful book wfaieh was wriUea more than iHiea, 
titousand yeftn ago, by itien.|(rofoiiiidlj' igD<vant of pliyeioal knowledge 
feiinpl^ as an OT)^n of religTous truth ; bnt whi^ iieTertbeteSs, gives us 
d^lipeatitina of Ood's creative energy and susUmiDg iMvd, towbicl^ 
bumafl reBearoh has nevec bben able to oSer a Bttccesaful contradiction. 

We come now to consider the iDfluencA of Science upon eodqty, 
tfirougti th« medlcOa of Invention and Art. 

Bodily good, in somer (baps or othef, ia tbe direct and diBtinctive aim 
of the Baconian philosophy. The only truly scienUfio method of iuvM- 
tig^ion la according to the precepts of tibal: philosophy. Art wilhoat 
Science Is mere quackery.^ It is true tiiat in the-eariiest stages of society 
Art imrat have preceded Science. Uen were obliged to aat before they 
thought about scientific cultivation, and to have fires brfore they inves- 
tigiated the properties of caloric Without Science Ihe lowest anitnal. 
.n6beBati«s mi^t, indeed, be satined ; but- nothing more than these. 
Civilizadcin ' demands syateniatia a^culture, mauu&ctlireB and comr 
meroe. Science has created and dev^pdd these, by increasing man's 
native powers, by producing new powers, and by Hie. division of labor. 
. It baa, in fac^ given us PoHlical Bbqnanay, which, perhaps more than 
aught ebe human, has promoted peace and prosp^ty among man. 

-Science has tamed for ns t^e beasts of the forest, and changed wild 
berries into dslioioitt frnits ; it has smd to famine, " Hith»to shalt thon ' 
come; but tm ftiT&«:;'' it has extirpated, vimlent diseases, and prolonged 
the average daratioa of human life ; it has pvm m boats of iron tiiat 
will not rink, and pataces -of crystal that will not bum } h has ^umned 
oontSneots and mnaved mountains, and shrunk the ocean to a little 
stream ; it bas given na co-woiJcers of a giant's pow^r and an infant's gen- 
tleness, whi^ have |Jou^ed and threahfti and reaped our fields, like 
the lubber fiffitds of' Saxon fable, and made die craAsnian'B .hammer 
mightier than ' that wielded by Soandinavian Thor ; it has loade th« 
lightning a swifter servant Aan the Tartars hone of brass ; it has m&de 
Ae illimitable powers of air and fire and flood more obedisnt dtaa tfa« 
enchanted slaves of Prospero, in multiplying human comforts and ett- 
ji^menlB^ and iffseatterii^thionghontt^e world thebteasiDgsof waalth,- 
prosperity and dvillzaiion. Sudiharebeea the fruits, of Science^ 

It may be objected ihat if S(»ence, in tbe progress of inventdon, hs* 
^ven us many good things, it has also given ns many sni thingaj that - 
the manufacturing' syst^n 6f Ei^land has inflicted misery and pmnar 
tnre death upon innocewt -children ; that &e invention of the eotton gin 
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iiBs rireted the ehtdu upon :&e aoutkem IxradBasn; Uiat weapons of 
««faT« hwe been periaoted aa rapidly as tiie imj^ements of peace. 

It would be eaay to ihoV, iit answer to ttus, tliat the farther adTSQce 
of Science mnet mitigate tho conditdon of tiie bondman and tke Otcloiy 
child, and baniah war from tb^ foce of the earth. Qnt it .is enough to 
reflect that evils, hi ibdre severe and widespread, Aan these fell to the 
doom of bygone ages ; and iLat if Science carries any evils in her tnuu 
she provides also the -intelligence which detects and the philaiithropy 
which ralieves them, 

But wealth apd Art aire not tie sole oomponante of hnman w«l&re. 
, Uaa liveth not by bread alone. The effect of physical improvement 
has been to elevate the intelkotual charaot^. In the first place, it has 
given men opportunities for mental Qolture wbicb they could not otlier- 
wise have enjoyed. 

If by some mysterious cMnmandment, Science and all the advwir. 
'tages of Science were banisbed from our worid ; if the atdlor,- deprived 
of his quadrant and logarithms, were left bending at his oar; and the 
ftarMT, ignorant of the truths of Qiemistry, were left to plough th« 
sand ; if the hoosemfe were left grinding at the millr and die mechamc 
to woT^ np forests by his hands alone ; if the laborer were left to bear 
his owii burdeSe, and tidings bould be (»rri«d only by the feet <^ men ; 
if every human being ifere thus left with sweating broV atid strajning 
eye, with racking nerve and toiling limb, to stem and ceaseless conflict 
witJi' winter and nakedness andfomlne; what opportunity coold tJ]M:B 
be for exaltation above t^e mere animal necessitJes of ezisteuee! - 

It is not until productiveness of labor readtee. su^ a point that it 
does not require the whole of men's time and toil to provide for their 
^ysioal wante, that means are afforded for intellectual .developmrait. 
Hie natural capital thus accomulated and applied to the iraprcivebent 
of the mind, is tJi«a re&pplied for tbe supply of pbyncal'ne^B^ and thus 
Ihese two great prwdples of productiveness and mental developmrat 
act and re&ct t^n each otlier, and coodnce to the ra|»d hdvaacetnept 
of- th* race. 
Hiysioa] welfare has tended to improvement in dvii pwmitmaU. The 
, reverse <^ this is undoubtedly true ; for all Qod's secvauta are good 
fHends, and help one another. But ^yucal amelioration lies at 'the 
Very foundation of Uw and order. Tbe savage cares but little for good 
government, for he has ao possessiona to lose, and personal wrongs iia 
can redress by the strong hand. But the «as« isvery different when 
men acquire personal property, wh^ they have lands that mjiy be con. 
Asoated, houses that may be piliaged, wh^itbey depend for enjoymen 
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UfK)n all-tbe comforts cluBtering around the DiuQfl of ffopu. Titey thn 
luvB a EtroDg iutfirest for opponog ana^ohy or despotiem. They will 
seek for lavs wliicli aliail protect their own property, and, as a natural 
cfHiBequeiice, will be led to req>ect the property of others. It was the 
invasion of the rights of property by Queen Elizabeth which sowed the 
first seeds of Puritan reeistanee. It W4S an invasion of tl\e ri^ts of 
property which gave us a republican form of gpvemment. 

Agun; .as the Arts advance to their perfection, the respect paid to 
mere phy^cal power will he diminished. This is a great gain. In 
ancient times . l)odily. prowess, as manifested upon the battle-field, was 
thought the noblest attainment' of maq. And he alone was thoiight 
worthy to^goye^ who could scatter death and terror amid the ranks <^ 
opposing warriors, and put to flight gods and heroes with his tempest- 
purtured spew. But a few handfuls of gunpowder can now transcend 
tiie fabled achievements of Hercules and Ajaz. A pint of water and a 
pound of coals will do the work of .a thousand giants. .Men b^^ t« 
4ee that there is ^mething better than coiporeal vigor. They h^n to 
nudentand the ^lothegm of Verulam, that^ " Knowledge is power," the 
idea of a greater even than Verulam, that " Wisdom is better tfaap 
strength ;".aud thus will arise the idea, of a more beneficent form of 
government than that which is the reward of mere physical prowees 
and audacity. 

What are the effecta of phyucal improremwt 'upon tiie moral ad- 
vancement of man ! This is a momentous question, That view is infi- 
mtely deficient, which sees man only as a creature of earth, and not as aa 
beir of immortality. Qod has given man a triple nature, as a mysterious 
.emblem of His own. These three are one. The health of the intellect 
tlepends upon that of both Uie others. Ax Horace Mann remarked in 
one of his beautiful lectures, "Health is somewhat more than etymo- 
ll^cally connected with holiness." If reason had not. taught It before, 
experience has folly shown that little esq be done for tJie moral amelio- 
jation of those whi> are greatly destitute of physicd comfort. The 
. French miwionaries found it out in Canada, Oberlin found it out in ^e 
Bau de la Boche, Mr. Pease found it out in the Five Points' mission. 

Again ; knowledge is the foundation of true religion. God's service 
is a reaioat^U service. As in His ancient worship He required the 
firstling of the fold, and the first fruits of the vineyard — the costliest 
purple and the rarest stones ; so much more does He now require men 
to serve Him with all the mind. Ignorance is the mother of supersti- 
. tioi), «f falsehood, of bigotry, of persecution, and all uncharitablenesa ; 
her religion is lip worship and limb wc^ship, chant of paalm an^ fdld of 
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tunici 1)at not the hftmage oT tbe so^l-. The troly^elievii^ mhid lesrtM 
lis ralationB t6 its M^ef, not by- Baeenfet^ di(!ta and hereditary do^ 
Bceut, but ir^m the oracles of God hiuas^^ wiittdB inefiaceatdj u^dd ^ 
holy pi^ and iQ ' the living lij^t of Uw outepread Ktiiverae,'illi>8t«rt«pd 
tjy all the' dednctioDs of reason, by^ tie tealdiibge of hiatdry, "by ^ 
the atAieveinente of art. 

We have hitherto spoken as tboD^'the B^iitary foflDence of Art hU 
been addreseed merely to the phyBical fmprorement 6f man, and bare 
'than efioirn tie good' effects of this improvement Upon his higher m- 
' turef. But the various Arts do directly tend t» refine tinA es^t, an9 fe 
promote peace and human brotberhood. - ' ' - 

As tbe wOrla of natufe bind the aonl to God, So do the workB lif Art 
bind man to man. Music is a univereal language of earth ; atid aSk 
cannot, like poStry, be polluted by becoming the v^icle of selfidtness or 
impurity, it is also the language of heaven. This heat-Cn-boni agent h 
Iho mother '6t love, of devotion find rejoidng ; it tnita- tc^ethei tJjb 
hearts of the household band ; recalls into ejostence bnried yonth and 
forgotten Mendship, even as a low snsg straiA of the .£iv» de» Vd^ei 
'carries bacb the tearful Switzerto his Alpine fiitherland. 

Ftundng, too, ^oeR a good wirrk. Ihe ^mple portrait* of Waahingt^a, 
'Which overhang so many Am^ritJan firesides, are tjie auctlia of Kberty. 
The invention of the Daguerreotype, alone, is a surety ^'at generotb 
Sections shall not be dried up in men's hearts. It has mulldpllad, and 
will multiply thos^ manly and refining tears which Oowper died npon 
his mother's picture. And then, tiie art of Ardiit»cture I How it con- 
centrates the Bynipathy of nations! Ho(v it fosters that love for the 
past and the distant, which exalts -manhood above bmtfalit^! Hbfr 
much did St. Peter's Church accorapHsh forEi^land in'tlie days of flie 
pilgrimages I How much does Westminster Abbey link our hearts and 
draw our pilgrim feet to England t And those atupendoas BtruCtnres, 
which medieval Germany piled up to God, haVe honored hfm by attract: 
ing thoughts of worid-wide broth'ediood for the rac« of which it staoch 
a representation, even more (ban by tb'e sacrificial wealth of genius, the 
ineffaceable beauty, the imperishable strength. 

If such are the fruits of the Kne Arts, fthat diall we s^ of those 
whose primary lum it is to fitcilitate human intercourse by improfe- 
m^itsin locomotion and correspondence) Nothing is so effectual as 
personal contact in removing antipathy and prejudice. Without travel, 
one would hardly be aware how many good- men may be found outside 
of the creed in which he was baptize4, and outside of Ae count*)' ia 
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wMcli bewsB boni. ^vaa bo are- nalttqial prejudice modified. It 
begina to b« discovered ikat the EDgliBh are not all t^raiitfl, that the 
Americuia are not all negroei, tliat the French are not all harlfr 
quins, that the Russians are not all centaure. Friends, and &milie8 too, 
scatter among different countries, in purBuit of sabBlstence ; ^d thus 
every emigrant and erery immigrant becomes k hoitage of peace. 

Heretofore the great part of human energy has been expended in 
war and destruction— hut now that the nations are petfonning all the 
good offices of cmlizatiQU — breaking down the barriers of exdndve 
I^slation — eicban^ng the fruiia of the earth and the fabrics of the 
iOom — reveling eadi otheii' worthies — trandating each others' books 
— copying each others' inventions — treadii^ each others' libraries and 
galleries — kneeling by the shrines of each Qthers' glory, and sitting in 
amity by each others' firesides, there is- dawn upon the worid's hori- 
ion, despite the thurtdtr in the Hast. 

There is a glimmering proq«ct of that happy era foretold and sung 
by seer and bard, " When the drum shall beat no longer, and the battle- 
aag be furled in the parliament of mau->-the federation of the world." 

Thus shall Sqenee, concentring and consolidating every human ele- 
ment of progress, guide an obedient world to the throne of Xhe Creator, 
\i> receive that fruition of glory and rejoicing wbicb shall be coeval with 
the life of the soul. ' . ' 
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" "Hierfl fau fallen ■ iplaniiid t«ar 

From tbe piMian-doirfr at Ae gate, 

fibs ia comiiig, my dove, my dear, 

Sha ia coming, mj life, mji -fata ; . 
' The f «4 loae eriai, ' Sbs ia PMU', (he ia uaar,' 

And th« -white row weeps, ' ^e ia late ;* 

Thelark-apur liatana, 'I bear, I bear,' 

And Uie lily whiaparf , ' I wait' " , TnnrrfOH^ 

Gbdmbr ended his varrtitive calmly, and in a ton« of quiet tesdot- 
■eas that made the eyes of hia otd ckasmates gliaCen whh sympathy, 
Qlynn was nlent, but Brolhetby, after a slight paose, replied with maoh 
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emotfoD, and went on in his turn. . " Happy ! At, Tom, my jewel, . 
they Bay rightly who declare "that yoii deserve to be happy. The world 
feels obliged to him who has had the good fortuse and cleveraeas to 
vary the poor, stale story of common courtship, as you and Phiio havo 
done; Vour words ai-e sweet to my soul, brother Tom ; pleasant as % 
Cnisade song to some old palmec crippled in the holy wars. Wut a 
fittle, and let me remember. You have beguiled _ me, Tom, and I have 
lost my clue. Forty-^^t years I That strange and dimly-visible 
yesterday, in whoae morning we tiree begMi to love ewh other so welL 
I have it now. The thread of one more l)ri^ht legend runs twinkling 
.down through those' multiplied summers and winters like a silver 
stream. I must follow it, as I promised you, and conclude these hovd 
biographiea with my own." 

Twas a long time, you kncfw, before I could bring myself to share 
your sport I had not the mercuHal &ncy which was common to both 
'of yOD, and was always! as tar as concerned the ladies^ the, shyest map 
of the trio. Yonr persuasions, however, and the unquesdouable testi- 
mony of those attractive daguerreotypes, induced me at last to cultivate 
my epistolary style. I foUowed your example, and determined to 
mingle my&vorite mathemalica and logic with the politer pleasures <^ 
female converBation. I advertised in tte same paper with you, and 
iibottt a year later, bat, with a precauiio» which led you to complement 
me for shrewdness, I selected the semi-weeHy issue, and sent my 
notice to all the rural villages in the extreme comers of the land- My 
respondents were few, as I had anticipated, but I was repaid for my 
tnanner of procedure, by finding the few frell worth my while. I vacil- 
lated for some time between two of so nearly equal appearance and 
pretenuon, tLat it required all my aonmen \a arrive within guessing 
distance of their relative merits. They called themselves respectively 
'Gwa' and 'Minnie.' Miimie was a ■warm-hearted, sunny-tempered 
young "Western beauty. Cora was a daughter of the North — sprightly 
and amiable, and wrote cleverly enough for an authoress. Upon her I 
fixed' at last, and soon began to find delight in her regular and beautiful 
replies. An exdiange of daguerreotypes was proposed, but she is- 
fonned me that there was no artist within convenient distance of her 
native place, and Imust wat'till the course of events afforded her aa 
Opportunity to sit for her picture. The myetOTj of mutual disguise 
seMaed to please Jier; so we agreed for a time to remain in ignorancA 
of each others' loots and names. .The oorrMpondeBce grew interesting 
to us^ and we told each ether a great many secrets. 
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Lo«e, howOTer, became a delicate -stibject, and we never mentioned it 
Except ia careful periphrases, and third-^erBon-phiralB. ¥et one'tiu^ 
vasoertun, 'Cora' Mid ' Arthur" were ^/Wmrfs^rieSds thny knew not 
whj — friends they thought not bow ; and the littie keepsakes aha lent 
me, and the kind wishes she nttered forme, and. the ardent 'God- 
^fipeede' with which ebe cheered me had a charm in them that made the 
last year* of my college life a constant sammer. . 

Noliody knew how many of my literary perfermancee during diat 
period were spiced with the native d«nties of ' Gedftr Glen.' Cora,'whe 
dated firom"s'9en!iinary in that locality, would frequency fiuniah me 
with some pretty gem of ier own, which, with a little management, I 
«oold bring into play remaikably well. 

' I remember, once, readinga mretaphysical eseay on the 'Ministry of '- 
the Unknown.' 'When onr eouls,' said I, in one place, ''are compelled 
%o thtit beoausethey cannot know, they open to the &ct of their im- 
inortatlty with dbeerfal 'eagerness, and fiing tiiemselvea back in the calm 
persuasion of a better existence, that shall at last solve the great riddle 
9f hui^an hope. While faith is our only happiness in weakness and ig- 
norance, it is no less the teacher of power and wisdom, for it is the 
foundation of that vmrship w^bich alone keeps Uie mind .dooile, at the 
same time that it expands and ennobles it: Faith, as our souls eilla^e) 
.bec6meB to us a prophecy: In the apt langu^eof JUitg ffamtah Man,' 
[and here I threw in one of Coca's fragmenta,) 

'Th4 iawtrdubyl, with tha ileeplesa ey% . ^ 

Hallowa onr faaoieB and refines our sight, 
Hit forward through the Infinite Unknown, 
In nobler thoaght we chase the heavealj forms 
Portrayed by aacred sflribas with mystia tertn 
And abadowy intimstioD, Aad the voleo 
Of the Apoatdyptie ang«l, lika 
. 71m tiding- whUpara of a iqeiaage-bird, 
{3a)lafr«mtbegat«8of J^dan.'Comeandaee.' ' , 
I repeated -this in a confident tone, and the dentinmlt was reoeiYtid 
mth fmthusiasm. 

For about a ysar I carried on this pleasant literary barter with my 
correspondent of Cedar Glen, she furnishing me from time to time with 
inkh articlea as I oould easily turn to aecoant, and I in turn rbn^ding 
her with short pieces of my own composition, to be insarted in her 
weekly exercises, her dbuni,~or the pages of a small Seminary periocH- 
«al, of wbirii, owing V> hk* readj writing, she had been chosen ^trwa.. 
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Thiu-fnattore stood wh«n Coll^ Conunencem^t, th« last occanon 
fa which Iwas to participate as a student, in Academical exercises, camft 
flo. Y&K htid shown me £Uie aometime pieriously, Bly dq, as I passeij 
tfarpii^ Woodfiel^ with you, and I vaa «o . itdmuUted by the ught of 
yvnr b«witiful baasure, tlkat I «lm<Mt detenuioed to. send my true natn^ 
to Cora iDuoedwtely, sdioit hen, and make an i^poipbnent to visit 
Cedar Glen as soon as Oomioepcement should be over. I had yoned 
oftoe that I would not be the first to aak a mutual revelation, but the 
thMight of your bappineae, Fhilo, and the conviction that X was Itiemg 
BKLch by <)eUy, ([uickened my impatience to an iiitolerable pitch, and J 
tai.doHB t« write my Mr friend a letter. Before I finished it, bow- 
ever, I BO far modified jaj determination as to withhold my oame, and 
' (mly requesCsd that she would favor me vitii . some due to ber lesl 
^ddreia, ai^ allow me to call upon her after my g;ra^ua(io'n. 

Durii^ the public exercises of CommeBcement day, I came very near 
kttatyjag myself in spite .of all my caution. . In . my drirtion wblcb I 
prepared for that occasion I bad som^ow or other ipterwoven a short 
jiaasi^ or twq, which I liked particularly well, froib the identical 
pec«B that had been sent up to Cedar Glen, and pilhEabed in Cora's 
fmper. It happened that Jenkins, a SHb-freshman, from ^^ same Glen 
fioninary, itad «n scquaintanee cf this very giil, who had h^ard the ■ 
piaoe read, and, of opurse, could not bat recqgni^ the passages in 
question, was present in ibe audience w^en I delivered my speech. 
This unlucky hap was likely to have spread the name of Niles Brother- 
by in a quarter where that individual, for reasons b«at known to him- 
self, preferred not just then to be known. Contrary to probability and 
the general course of things, Jenkins went home and related to Cora 
tbe fact of the coincidence of the pasaagea abov^ mentioned, but kept 
the ^peaka't name to hivMeif I She beggetl. him to pmnt out on the 
programme the person whom be had thus partially idsitified as ber 
correspondent, but tbe fallow would reved nothing, except on condition 
of her showing bim all the letters I had ev« i«ritten hw I Cora re- 
iwuted'tiiia, and away went Jwtbdns chud^ling over tbe secret which he 
meant to make so muclr capital out of 

. Uy young iaoognitft .wrote nw her dirsctdon, and urged me to mak« 
,I^y pr^tosed visit as ftton as I could. I was to stop at a nnall village 
4m the sbore of Sebsgo Pond, aboiit ta^ miles frma the foot of M^ 
'WasUogtQB, and inquire for Dr. Jamee UcKentie. It was at lus . rew- 
<hniM, she BMd, tiiat she inland<ed to spend hwxacation. Itsasfiu^or 
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agreed tbst on, my-ariirai I.ghould notily her by p, certain specified 
tndssage, vhereupon she would send me ber card, and set a time for me 
to call Hpon her, I went to New Hau^hire in August, and, joursej- 
. iqg eastwardly, songbt out the village on tUe Sebago. A party acGom- 
, panied me, destined ior: tbe White Mount^na, who eouBeuted to lii^r 
in the vicinity for the sake of the scenety and the excitement of boat- 
ing, while 1 acctHopliahed my visit, atttt which I was to join them and 
travel towu'ds the North, up the Saco river, hunting and fishing on the 
.way. , . 

Oa inquiry I soon found the house of' Dr. McKende, and directed a 
note to his care, as I had bee^i told to do. . I waited' long and uneasily 
for the promised reeponse, but nc^ie found its way to, my lod^tjgs. I 
did npt know what to make gf the mystery, but concluded that there 
must' be some raisearriage or mistake.. Mornipg and evening I walked 
past McEenzie's dwelWng, for three days, but mm no indic^on what- 
ever «f the expected lady visitor. ThMi a sort of nervous delicacy 
came over me, and, plagued half to death with very uncharitable doubts, 
I quitted the village, and sought my companions, trying, my uttermost 
to forget .that J ever did BO fooliah a thing as to advertise for a wife, 
and attempt'to follow up a masked coraefrpondence. I began to take 
the Qi^tter seriously. Second thDifght mad6 me view it more reason- 
ably, to "bfi sure ; but on the whole I concluded not to say any more' t« 
Cora, unless she wrote to me for an explanation. (The truth of the case 
was, as I afterwards knew, that the noble girl was sick, and~could not 
toeet me. Sh^a was as much disappointed as myselt) ' 

Three weeks ffom th^ ^e I might have- been seen wendiqg my 
w;ay back to Massachusetts, with indefinite quantifies of hx hides and 
pheasant plumes, and a pair of moose antlers. stowed' away in my 
traveling valise; the trophies of a triumphant hunt Thus ended mf 
trip to the While Mountwns. ■ • 

„ Pass now over the space of jiist one year, and allow me t» introduce 
fliyself to you as a Southern Tntw. 

' Jt v»s pear sunset in one of the most lovely AJahamian yalleys. The 
wind ^ai as sw^t as a Moluoca gale, an^ the gardeus &ere blossomed . 
like a Persian Paradise. In the portico of a planter!s mansion that 
ftood in the.midet of the most lux'uriapt of these gardens I sat puffing 
a hQ<&ah; in die approved Turkish lashion, and reading .the Jast chapter 
of 'Paul Plimpton.' This was the title of a |)ppubr tale just published 
«omplfit«, (hav^ been prat:iouslf printed without a statute in several 
Buocessive nnmbers of the Nationat Era.) Cwtain peculiarities in the 
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])Tot IM me to take an uncommon intffl'est in the storj, and I was b«^ . 
^ning to murmur a wish, as I finished' the denouement, that I mighit 
find out the writer, when the eldest daughter of mv host, a well-educa- 
ted young lady of eighteen, came out of the house .with a newapapflr > 
in her hand. 'Mr. Brotherby,' s^d she, 'haYt you seen Ilie last notic« 
tif Paul PlimptoQf Sere is qiitte a lengthy review of it, and more 
than that, it is stated that its author has been fonnd.' 

'Read the article, my dear,' said I; 'I have not seen it,' She diS 
as I requested, and I learned that the ndvel which had interested me so 
much was attributed to a young atti^ney of Frankfort, Kentucky, tlie 
writer proceeded briefly to sketch the plan of the book, and applauded 
its author with the warmest expression of admiration. 3ut T was so 
vexed to bear the whole turn out contrary to what I had 'dreamed, that 
t listened to but little more than the first half of the article, and whenmy 
fair reader had done, I involuntary exclaimed, 'I hope it Is a mtstaka. 
I had made up my mind'thst Paul Plimpton was the work of -a iknale 
hand.' ' - - ■ , 

'' r should have guessed the same,' replied the young lady ; ' and the 
matter and manner are all Northern, every whit. Who cotdd imagine 
tiiat romance to be written by a Frankfort lawyer P 

'Not I,' I'said; 'let me see who ire the publishets. 'Lippineott, 
Grambo & Co., Philadelphia.' I should suppose th^b — but I will not 
Conjecture. It is enough to say'thafl am incredulous.'. 

It was October, -and I was in the city of Mobile, I saw at the- Hotel 
where 1 lodged a Northern lady, wh'ose appearance interested me 
greatly, atad I determined to make her acquaintance at the first op- 
portunity. Her &tber was with her, and as soon as he learned thA I 
was a New Englandef, he' greeted me -as cordially as if I had b^en ra 
old friend, I was soon introduced to Miss Kate Lincoln', and from that 
moment began to pay her my poHtest attentions. - For whole montliB 
ye. were almost constantly toge^er,- and before we parted, we' hicd se 
br become possessed of each other's confidence that we soarcelythought 
a secret worth keeping which was not mutual between us. My corre- 
spondence with Oora was about the only thing I did not tell her. 

The evening before we were to' separate '^e whispered in my eAr -a 
piece of information whidi totally changed nty opnioa of he'r^ and re- 
doubled my interest in her history. ' You may start,' said she, ' when 
I ten you how much my delicacy has made me content to suffer from Uifl 
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misapplied prwae of a, heedless .and hood-winted piiblia / am tht 
aulhoresa of Paul Plimpton P 

Three years' have pawed sioce mj tetiira from the South, and the sun 
«f a_ 'Winter moniing shines into the windowB of an estensive Law Of- 
fice, in a city, of the Old Bay State. The diBtinguiahed master of the 
•stablishment enters and walks to bis desk. Laying dow'h a bundle 6f 
papers, he pulla off his' fur coat, and with a patronizing air, says: 
" Brotheby, do you want a ease!" " Certainly, sir ; whatisit!" "An 
acUon for the recovery of estate. ' The parties are Miss Oathariae Corinna 
Linpoln, and old'Levi Perkins, a griping, miserly, mean, starveliog-soul- 
-ed, vulgar fraction of a man, whose Dumeratbf bears so small a portion 
t^ his denominator, that respectable citizens have lon^ since kiclced him 
ovt of their reckoning, vowing that his sneaking individuality is top 
paltry to cant even the penumbra of a shadow, and wishing hiin as far be- 
low terra firma as he is below human average. A brother of this Pw- 
Mns had dealings som_e years ago with Miss Lincoln's father, and, becom- 
' ing involved, in the course of time, deeded to Lincoln a valuable farm 
4f SOO, acres, including a rich quarry of white marble. On his decase, 
which happened shortly after; his efiects came into the hands of Levi, 
snd the old niggard has been coveting back that property ever since. 
Last Fall, Mr. Lincoln died and left all bis possessions to his daiughter. 
By smelling about tbe premises and bribing spies, when the estate was 
b^ng settled, Perkins has succeeded, it seem^ in finding a flaw in his 
brother's deed, and has instituted a suit against Catharine to wrest the 
farm awsy from, her. There ia considerable mystery about the old fel- 
low's under-handed work yet to be unraveled, and I imagine many curi- 
ous developments will be made in the difficulty of identifying papers, 
T^e case is a c^ipital one to try your. powers of stratagem upon, and call 
your legal arithmetic into exercise^ and if you would like, I will put you 
in the way of it at once." 

I had finished' my legal studies when this conversation took ^place, 

«nd was employed as a clerk in the Office of Judge S u When ha 

offered me this case, I was wholly inexperienced, haviiig never managed 
an action at law as senior counsel, in my life, but I was encouraged by 
his confidence in me, and made up my mind to begin,' There was 
something moreover in the defendant's name, which induced me to un- 
dertake the task with more readiness than I might otherwise have done. 
, I set myself to work immediately; yisited the towi; where the parties 
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iired, wd atwted a serieB of qyatamatic invesUgatiouB into tin chsracler 
of Perkins, th« hiato^ of hit proceedinga and allth^ auBpicious drcnm- 
Btuices connected with bis pretend^ d^gcovery of the Saw in the cod- 
tested deed. I then called on my client, and to my astonishment found 
her to be the same with the Kate Lincoln of Mobile I my amiable friend 
and admired autiiorese ! I confess I had b^f miatruated this before, 
but I dared not hope U could be true. You may judge bow much the 
unexpected coiiicidence of circumstances tended to .enhance the interest 
of this OUT second meeting. 

I soon learned {rota Catharine's own lips the true slate of thii^gs, and 
proceeded without delay to improve upon the hints which her version of 
the case suggested to me. She claimed that the deed in her possession 
wasfwt thedeed received by her father from {'eckina' brother, buta coiinter- 
leit substituted by epme trick of light-fingered knavery, at the time the 
estate was settled. ' I examined the deed and saw that there was a flaw 
itt it. Comparing her testimony with the suspicions which! had gather- 
ed about the neighborhood, I thougbt I discovered a clue which would 
lead me.to a triumphant solution of the whole difficulty. Still there 
was need of all my vigilance and energy, to follow out what I had be- 
gun. Afler incredible toil, and eepeated disappointmenta, T succeeded in 
finding the two witnesses who bad signed the deed of Perkins' brothet, 
and securiog their appearance at the approaching trial. Meanwhile I 
had agents at vork upon old Levi. One of them by a course of skillful 
aigineering, which would be too long to tell, succeeded in winning upon 
the confidence of the greyheaded felon, until he actually intrusted to him 
the whole secret of his viUaiuy, and showed him the ideatieal deed, 
which he had surreptitiously taken from among Lincoln's papers. 

The old miscreant thought be had found another accomplice, and my 
agent did not deem it best to be in any hurry about undeceiving him. 
I had n^ doubt^ but that I should now be able to get the geuuine deed 
into toy hands, and you may be sure the eyes of my fair client g^iat^ned 
when I acquainted h» with the prospect of affiiirs. The casewqsa 
clear one. 

In a few weeks more, the trial came on. Tile witnesses were all pres- 
ent, and underwent a severe examination^ The counterfeit de^d-was 
brought on, atad riddled through and throughi Perkins' array of testi- 
mony was formidable and the defendant's cause looked sufficiently nnproto- 
ising. The counsel for the plaintifi^ sroie and made liia speech. ' While 
he was thus eng^ed, the somewhat odd intel]ig«ic«. was, whispered in 
my ear that this honorable Indiridual was formerly of Frankfort^ Ren- 
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tu^y, add wbs do othaf than thftduboneet Bcobndr^ wbd bad soff^rad 
bimsBtf to be {futfed io tbe pablic prints, aa tbe Author of " Paul Ftidip- 
.ton." I aesured inyself that tbe infonnatioli was correct, retialW the 
circumatanoea, and remembered the name, but aaid nothing. My tnm 
came to apeak in defense. I went through the Bvidence against the au- 
thenticity of tbe deed in coast, and then touched upon tbe character of 
the proeecntot- and his witnesses. I had so mudi truth on my side, that 
tbe whole house heard me with applanae, and murmured an amen to 
e»ery word I said. Perkins and bia gang were in very bad odor when I 
got through with them. At last, I itlJuded to my antagonist at the bar 
— ran back to the history of " Paul Plimpton," And the meannesa of the 
man who had stolen a title to fame| by its popularity, and, pointing my 
finger at tbe cringing attorney, shouted, " Gentlemen of tbe jury, this u 
Ae/" Then extending my hand toward Kate Lincoln, I jiiade him gaze 
upon the real autboressj and oonfroot, if he dared, the -patient genius 
whose laurels he had worn with so ill a grace. The effect was electric. 
The whole court-room stormed with shouts for my client, and hisses for 
the- confounded attorney. Durmg the confusion, a mai; came crowding 
into tbe tribunal and hunting up to tbe bar, threw down a paper on the 
table before me. When quiet bad been in aome measure restored, I pro- 
tended to close my plea. 

' "May it please the Court," said I, "and you. Gentlemen ofthe Jury, 
the claim of my client has to my mind, been already eatablished.. The 
teetimony with which the appears, unlike that of the other part oon- 
ceroed^ eatinol be called i« queetioB. Tbe proeecntor'a counsel has scout- 
ed our title to justice because we failed to show the/af« of what we hold 
to be the genuine deed. It might be better could w« prove to yon what 
beciune of itr^— and if it is- necessarjs gestlemeu, n^ catt. Tbe genuine 
deed is here !" As I. said this, 1 held qp before the court the impor- 
tant paper which my agent had so opportunely .brought^ calling at 
the same time upon the two witnesses who had signed it, to attest its 
identity. Thrae was no need to eay any more. Kate Lincoln's cause 

Some days after this exciting trial, I was «ith ray friend, Catharine, 
examining some of her papers. AmQog tham I caught. sight of a latter 
directed in my own hand-writing! I \ok it open in spite of her at- 
tempts to detain me, and read tbe signstnre, " Arthur Gibson." ' Seiaing 
a pen from the inksUnd, I deliberately copied the name in the identical 
band. Mid wrote the name " Cora Hosmer" beside it. She started. Kate 
Lincoln was the "Cora" ot my correspondence. 



^d By Google 



Where is sha a<i.v, mjdearoM claw-m&tat Do notvondertf » 
Btreat of, tenderness comes over ipe as I finislL tbis story of mioe. In 
that parlor she aits in her easy chur, the h&le and cheerful mittreu q^ 
mtf mantion ! 

Reader, I heard no more. I saw no more. The balCon; and garden 
with the three story-telling friends, all vanished away, and the c^i^ 
hreeze, and. the moota-light, and the Summer stars of 1903 passed on. 

I have dreamed. So have many. But my heart tells me it is not 
wealcness, and 

"If tllD* I loTfl (O blune me not) to peer 
Bowd the long Fature, picturing manj a je^r, 
Yet Hej>e peri^ita t, half-aunring ray, 
Tq promiie damiog to that irithed-for day ; 
When Tain Bomanoe, do more vith fabling tongae 
Can claim the dreamy tale I noir have snug, 
But Qi>4 thsll proTe how mnoh my riiioB mekna, 
By.Itno^ btius ud by ttul tcence." 



Cljf iotnrt fionlr. 

TodtbI OHopet beyond tlie narrow Preaant, 

Tbfare lies a land of limitlHs delight ; 
Wherein rise castles dreai|iy, evaaesoent, 

Adorned with ndiasce rare and splendor bright. 
There gather we the choicest of onr treaearea, 

The kindred Bpirits whom oar besrts hold dear; 
There life flows on with deeper, pnrer pleasnres, 

And nobler Joja crown each snccesslv^ year. 
The sages say, that, like a desert Tision 

Which mocks the faiat and thirsty pilgrinl's gaie, 
TbcM dreams of youth, these bopaa of sweat Elyslnm, 

Will Tsniah aa we near the Fntare days. 

Let this beep: let life he disenchanted 

When time and tears shall dim our hopefnl eyes, 

Tet still the heart, with care and sorrow hanntad, 
Looki to the Fntnre far its Fandise. 



mzed By Google 



1856.] 



THE cguue or HiLTOH. 



.$l)e CamR0 of IQUton. 



Ths dramatist, who has a tru« conception of his art, ^ves tlie whole 
torCB of hie genius to tbo delineation of character. He pictures it to 
ua, in its lighter and mors solid phases, as it really exists among men. 
When its formation is due to rank or education, he creates the re£ned 
Fortia and Bassanio or the slavish Calibsn, with his companions, the 
jester and the butler ; if it he the result of a peculiar temperament, we 
are introduced to FalstaS^ whose jollity and boastfulness are only equal- 
ed by his cowardice, or made to see, in the person of morose' Shylook, 
a nmrow mind, which dotes on money, and a vicious heart which longs 
for revenge. But these peculiarities proceed from light causes, and lie 
on the surface of character. Their exhibition, however truthful it m&f 
be, shows us only so much of man as is visible to outward view, and' 
calls up only so much of our experience as we have gairied by observa- 
tion. The deeper and more solid elements of character, have their 
birthplace in the soul. So far are they from being what station and 
animal temper alone would ipake them, that these are either dieir 
feeble exponents, or the cloaks which conceal their true significance. 
Looking beyond the mere outside, we find that they must be attributed 
to the action of principles and impressions upon the spiritual man. It 
therefore lalla within the province of the dramatis^ to lay bare the ma- 
chinery of ii^mal being. He become an interpreter of the inmost 
thoughts and holds a mirror before the most secret workings of the hu- 
man breast While he fumiahes us with vivid pictures .of what we 
have seen with our eyes, by penetrating into the hidden mysteries of our 
nature, he also reminds of what we have felt in our hearts. He de- 
scribes emotions, which, when we experience them, we can neither ub- 
derstand not define. Fleeting ideas, which we are not only unable to 
express, but even to detdn for a moment, he embodies in language and 
presents to ns as a permanent possession. And in thus giving us a 
momentary glimpse at ourselves it ia true that he gtuns au important 
triumph. But there is a nobler view of inferior life which still re- 

'Whenever a principle takes up its abode in the soul, it moulds the 

■ whole man after its own fashion. Although its effects do not appear at 

once, it is nevertheless sure to produce a change. It expands so slowly 

that we do not perceive its influence, and yet so powerfully, that in th« 

end it rears a character either symmetrical or deformed. To trace the 
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progress of sucli prindples — to ^owhow/as it quietly anfolds itself, it 
uproots old DOldoos and ftwisfomifl the entire ^ing — la indeed th« 
proudest work of the dramatio art. Internal development, however, i> 
of two Itinds. It may consist in the gradual hardening of the feelihga 
when acted upon by bad moUTea or their gradual refinement, when un- 
der thdinfluence of ennobling sentiments. The foimer the dramatist is 
much abler to exhibit than tho latter. For the rides of bis art demand 
unity and complefeness. There must be in what be portrays a begin- 
ning, a middle, and an end. To represent auccesslully the growth, of a 
great energy wilbis, he must paint not only its appearance and its ef- 
fects, but its first introduction into the souL 'Herein resides the power, 
which he haa^ of following a great crime "firom its first suggestion to 
lis last earthly consequence." Aa soon as (he intention to commit it is 
formed, the turning point of life has airived. The spirit deserts its 
woated channel, and steers out into a new courae. A ain of such enor- 
mous magnitude, rising before its eye, and casting a shadow over the 
moral being, draws from past innocence a dying shriek. The sweet re- 
lieotiona, which the mind formerly enjoyed, because all guilt was absent 
from it, are in a moment wrested away. Whatever is good is driven 
from the domain of the heart by the approach of an insidious foe. 
This innovation in the bosom of man, like those in the society around 
him, gives rise to a terrible convulsion. So violent is the inwaid dis- 
turbance, that the origin of those effects, which flow irom old purposes 
dislodged and new introdnced, is clevly perceived. The dfamatist does 
not grope in the dark, but can see the crime, whose history he writ^ 
at Its very birth, ^e manifestations, too, by which its progress is at- 
tended, are foroible and even startling. Fear, heMtation, remorse, hor- 
ror of imagination, inconsistency of conduct are all its visible and tangi- 
ble results. These be can grasp and with great taithfuiness embody 
in dramatic shape. But the softening of a nature, from the time when 
pure principles were first instilled into it, to the time when they have 
carried it almost to a state of perfection, is a process more subtile and 
less easily pictured by acts and scenes. Hie original influences which 
contribute to the formation of virtue are many and varitms. Early_ 
training and early association, the lender warnings of the mother, 'the 
lesson of some example, the potency of some careless sn^estion — all 
these are at the source of the virtuous character. To combine them 
into one grand cause and make them the origin of future moral beanty, 
does not cmne within the scope of the drama, but rather befits that 
touching po«Ey, which appeals with such force to our sensibilities, llie 
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development, moreover, of. the gentler quatiUes U as uniform as their 
beguming is obscure, lley present nothing striking, but take poisea— 
sion of the eoni silently and secreclj. Faasive is iheir action — im- 
perceptible and monotonous are their usurpations. 

By these facta, we can eiplain. the simplicity which is so apparent in 
tiie plot of Miltou's ComuB, There is nothing with which it conlrasts 
more strongly than the Macbeth of Shakspeare, The latter traces the 
progress of crime from the moment when it rs first conceived, to' thai 
in which it does its deadliest work. As the- play lengthens, &e " pur- 
turbati»n in nature" becomes mora awful. B^ach separate act brings Ui 
light a new feature — each sceue, too, is a step farther in the march to- 
wards a filial issue. Hence from the very nature of the subject there 
arises eilent and variety of action. Conius, On the other hand, is some- 
thing essentially different. It deals with an element of character, "whose 
peculiarities are not-so strongly marked and whose birth is not so aocai- 
rat«ly^own, as to allow of its being represented in theatrical diaJoguA. 
Tbe author celebrates in it, the triumph of Virtue. But instead of il- 
lustrating the successive stages of her growtii, as a mbtive power in 4he 
heart, b» mftkes hei, wjiile in the fiill maturity of her strength, viotori 
OHs over an enemy. In Macbeth everything is motion and develop- 
ment — great caus^work out great effects — bad priocipleB form, ripen 
and exjJode. In Conius is displayed the beauty of a character, which 
already exists, fbll-^owD and blossoming. In the one- you behold tiie 
restlessness of that which is continually going forward, in. the other the 
m^esty of that, which stands fo^ver firm. Considered,' therefore, in ref- 
erence to the plot, tliis play of Milton c&n neither be intricate nor ex- 
tended. He exhibits the attributes of 'Virtne, by placing a young lady, 
who is the embodiment of them all,, in a contest And when quch a 
species of action, which is more fitly described in an epic .poem, appears 
in dramatic form, it must neceSsanly be characterized by simplicity. 
Its use, however, for setting forth a quality, so as to show its greatness, 
accords well with sound philosophy. Moral excellence, to be sui-e, so 
long as it continues to adorn the individual, and make society the abode- 
of happiness, cannot fail to be admired. But , emeigencies force it to a, 
test,.-(:all out its enei^es and unveil its true grandeur, 

ChrisUatjity, though always lovely, never shines so bristly, as when 
fcattting with persecution. The martytdom which the religious man 
aiiO'ers, without ever changing or adding to his faith, proclaims its latent. 
vigor so that the world gains a nobler conception of it Nor is valor; 
the glory of ancient warriors, known to exist in a remarkable d«^TS^ 
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unlsBs a battle or some lesser struggle demsud Itt ecercise. la accord- 
ance wiUi the same truth, the combat in Cotuus reveals the power and 
courage of chastity. To exalt the lady, 'whom this virtue beautifies, is 
tlie dramatic aim and unity of the play. She is the prominent %ure, 
and in her all the interest centers. First, for ker safety, the spirit of 
the upper air, "swift as the sparkle of a glancing star," " shoots from 
heaven ;" next, to cheat ker eye the god of Bacchaoalian revels hurls 
"into the spungy air" his "dazzling spell;" then, over Aer loss the broth- 
ers mourn, and prompted by love to her, use the means which a gen- 
tle shepherd suggests ; last of all, through sympathy with her afflic- 
tion, Sabrina, "goddess of the Bllver lake," leaves her watery home, 
and with "chaste palms, moist and cold," looses the hold 
" Of tht iinblMtiiichanter vile." 
' He order in which these different parts succeed each other, is ex- 
tremely natural. A spirit opens the play with a soliloquy, and it is with 
great propriety that he is presented to us first. As the guardian genin? 
of the place, he sees at a glance whatever is going on. At the reiy 
entrance of the'lady into the wood, he knows the dangers to which she 
will te exposed. ■ And like a watchman on the walln of a besieged cilyi 
who, at the approach of a fi>e, sounds the alarm, that the troops within 
may prepare to defend themeelves, he arouses us to the anticipation of 
a base deed. He tells us bow revelers will attempt to disfigure what 
is fair. As those troops, surpiised and awakened, seize'their arms, and 
go to meet the enemy, bo we, full of admiration for the heroine and of 
prejudice gainst her adversary, look around at once for deformed mon- 
sters. Hence the nest division, flowing naturally out of the first, trans- 
ports us into a midnight frolic of a lower order of gods. After the 
pure rafuden has come into the power of their leader, the interest deep- 
ens. In the guise of a shepherd, and with a promise to conduct her 
safely through the shady grOve, he disappears in her company. Becom- 
ing, on this account, alarmed for the welfare of the being whom we 
have already learned to love, we next eipei-t to find some way of help 
— Uome source of assistance. 'We are accordingly allowed to catch a - 
glimpse at her brothers, and to behold evidences of their love and sor- 
row. They continue mutually to alleviate their fears, by ofi'ering siig- 
gestions and encouragement, mitil a supernatural agent, appro*=hiiig' 
under the garb of Thyrsis, substitutes for conjecture a regularly farmed 
plan, and for powerless threats, earnest action. By this episode, as it 
were, — this turning aside to search for aome effort at rescue, our minds 
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»n partially relieved of their auiiely. The treacheiy of Oomus, whi«h 
is now brought to viev, they have become fully prejjared to witneas. 
While by his wily talk and still more wily enchsntmenta, he seeks to 
Beciire hia victim, we are ever watching for the arrival of ThyrsisMid 
tlie brothers. These defeat his purposes, release, by the wd of Sabrina'a 
remedies, the spell-bound ladyi anij restore her to her Father's Palace. 
Thus all the porUons of the piay, considered merely with reference to 
' their connection, succeed each other in an or<ler perfectly accordant 
with nature. Each following one is a natural and expected sequence of 



In the arrangement of ttie different parts, there is also manifested an 
ingenuity, which is preeminently deserring of notice. The opening 
speech is an instance of it. The spirit who utters it, constantly hover* 
in the air. As the innocent joumef through the dark forest, where the 
greater part of the action is laid, it it his office to protect them. The 
lady, upon entering, engages hid attention, and enlists his eympathies. 
He forms, without hesitation, the design of securing her a safe passage. 
Simultaneously with his^cMning to this, determination there crowd 
through his mind, in the twinkling of an eye, his own duty, as the pre- 
sidijig genius, the whole history of Comus and his object in living in 
the wood, and also the peculiar relations and destination of the lady. 
We do wrong in considering the soliloquy, in which all this is eiDDodied, 
.a mere narration. It is only when we conceive of It, as flashing through 
the brain of the spirit, in less time than the lightening comes and goes, 

' that wej can see the appropriateness of its place and of the matter 
which it contains. Viewed in this light, its clumsiness vanishes out of 
sight Looking upon it at this angle, we are willing to acknowledge 
that Milton has communicated to the reader, in the right way, a degree 
of information, which it was necessary for him to have, in order to, ob- 
tain a satisfactory insight into the drama. Perhaps, ^Jso, it was hia urn 
by this mea^s, to place in a more striking hght, the little mytholt^ 
which he has himself ori|^nated. 

Agiun, we learn from what the spirit says in the beginning, that at 
some future time, he will figure in the action. Here, also, there is an 
ingenuity evinced. For bis disappearance, with the intention of render- 
ing asMstance, eicites the curiosity. We long to know how he will 

' accomplish his end. But by keeping him out of view iwtil near the 
close of the play, the author keeps up the interest throughout It is ns 
though a novel was perused. We look forward to the revelaiioa c<t 
something, yet unknown, as in Mn^.t-eth, u« wonder frou^ first almost to 
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last, how tike trees of DunBidone Forest can move, or how it can be 
true that Mac Duff is not bora of woman. That, too,' is a very ingen- 
ious expedient, fcy which, in one place, a lyrical song is introduced. 
Tt is put into the mouth of the lady, that her notes, echoing aSsj off, 
may annoanco to her brothers where she is. And then with what pro- 
priety Comus utters a eulc^ on her music I As soon as she finishes 
her song, nothing is more natural than that she should pause and lieteB 
for a response. During .tliis Interval, he expresses his admiradon of her 
voice. What he says, however, must be regarded only as a reflection, 
which passes through his mind, while he lids concealed among the 
shrubs, with all the rapidity of thought. 

Scattered through the poem are many beautiful sentiments. Though 
rarely sublime, they are yet all characterized by tenderness and sensi- 
bility. One in particular attracts our notice. The idea, which is hint- 
ed at in the Scriptures, that angels attend upon the pious, and watch 
over all their actions, is very strikingly suggested to us, when we see- 
two superhuman beings, the attendant spirit and Sabrina, in the ser- 
vice of Virtue. But the charactere have not the variety and novelty, the 
activity and individuality, which always constitute the chief excellence 
of dramatic productions, ^e whole play is so arranged as to a^^an- 
dize the heroine. Kven the monster, who seeks her ruin, is made to 
acknowledge her purity, and to marvel at tbe courage of one so deli- 
cate as ^e. Unlike Shakspeare's principal figures, whose words and 
actions all go to illustral* some peculiar style of man — some one phase 
of the inward life — she does nothing to individualize herself. She is 
superior to the other actors, becanse their deeds and thou^its contrib- 
ute to her exaltation. Still there are a few instances, where the charac- 
ters appear in some manner true to themselves. The younger brother 
B quick and impulsive, the older, more grave and serious. In the lady, 
too, we occasionally nee the playfulness of a sweet temper. Theconfi- . 
dence and lack of suspicion, bo much admired in a guileless maiden, 
we cannot f^l to observe in her manner of committing herself to the 
care of Comus. Prom his talk, and that of Thyrsis, as well as from vari- 
ona allusions to the occupations of shepherds, we catch bright gliinpseB 
of pastoral life. Satisfactory, indeed, is the sight we sometimes get of 
"flocks in their wattled coats," or the sound we ever and anon hear of 
"reed with oaten stops." 

But to appreciate rightly Milton's Comus, wo must look upon it as a 
transcript of nature, rather as an analysis of the soul. Nature has not 
in all literature, a more faithful likeiens of herself than this. Her in- 
scription is not only wppnrerl in its des'^riptions, but also in the words 
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which express them. The language, always sublime and perspicuous, 
is, in oue place, so peculiarly expressive of the thought, that it seems 
to have the power of life and action. The dance of the monsters opens 
with a lyrical song, the first eight or. nine lines of which it is almost im- 
possible to read rapidly. Imitating, as tljey do, the hesitation of Co- 
mufl, when he first comes upon the ground, they advance with a slow 
and halting movement. They give us the notion that, before he enters 
into the revel, as if to be sure that no ope is preeent — as if he doubts 
the evidence of his senses whiiih teli him that the ann has gone down 
and the stars are shinning — he pauses and examines cautiously about 
him. Satisfied at length that all intruders are absent, he begins the 
dance. Then the syllables move with a quicker pace, 
" Meanwhile weleoma Joy aod Feut, 
, Midnight »bont snd Revelry, 
Tipsy Dance sod Jollity." 

After all, Gomus is not a drama. Its stateliness does not allow us to 
call it so. It is a series of little discourses, full of beauty and full of 
thought, whieh are only put in the form of dialogue, that they may 
have some connecting link. b. d. m. 



illitnarabilia £!aUiisia. 



D the different Clas 



C(<u.o/186B. 

P. W. C»HtlM, 

E. A. SmTH, 

T. K. Wilcox. 



aatt of 1868. 
J. W. Gibes, 

A. K. EOLLIBTIB. 



PRIZES FOR SOLUTION OF MATHEMATICAL PROBLEMS 

, Olail of IBfiT. 



mzed By Google 



mzed By Google 



